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	1. Allegiances & Prologue

**Hope you all enjoy :D!**

* * *

><p><span>ThunderClan:<span>

Leader – Hawkstar – dark brown tabby tom with amber eyes

Deputy – Sandflower – pale ginger she-cat with black patches and green eyes

Medicine Cat – Blackshade – black tom with white paws and amber eyes

Warriors (toms and she-cats without kits):

Rowanfur - reddish tabby she-cat with green eyes

Birchpelt – light brown tabby tom with brown eyes

Whitefern – white she-cat with green eyes

Redpetal – dark reddish she-cat with black tipped-tail and green eyes

Cloudfall – pale gray tom with one white paw and blue eyes

Grayfoot – gray tabby tom with blue eyes

Ivysong: white she-cat with gray ears and paws with blue eyes

Icefeather – white she-cat with clear blue eyes

Troutpelt – light brown tabby tom with amber eyes

Darkfrost – dark brown tabby tom with amber eyes

Ashtail – large dark gray tom with yellow eyes

Swiftstream – silver she-cat with blue eyes

Sunflower – bright ginger she-cat with amber eyes

Apprentices:

Stonepaw - Pale gray tom with white muzzle, and underbelly with blue eyes.

Queens:

Applewish – pale ginger she-cat white tipped-tail and green eyes (mother to Cherrykit, pale ginger she-cat with white dash on chest and green eyes)

Moonbreeze – pale gray she-cat with green eyes (mother to Stormkit, silver-and-black-tabby tom with green eyes)

Brightfur – bright golden she-cat with pale amber eyes (mother to Blackkit, bright golden tom with black ears, tail, legs and brown eyes)

Mouseheart – light brown tabby she-cat with pale yellow eyes (mother to Tigerkit, dark brown tabby tom with amber eyes)

Elders:

Oakstorm – dark ginger tom with green eyes

Swiftsong – pale gray she-cat with white ears and paws with blue eyes

Twigheart – brown tabby she-cat

Blackfur – black tom with pale green eyes

ShadowClan

Leader – Thrushstar – brown tabby tom with yellow eyes

Deputy – Scorchfang – pure black tom with amber eyes

Medicine Cat – Silentwish – silver she-cat with black ears and paws with blue eyes

Warriors (toms and she-cats without kits):

Mosswing – white she-cat with dark gray patches and green eyes

Amberlight – pale ginger she-cat with darker orange patches and green eyes

Frostfeather – slender gray she-cat with clear blue eyes

Scarpelt – black tom with many crisscrossed scars and dark green eyes

Redberry – tortoiseshell-and-white she-cat with amber eyes

Shrewfoot – light brown tom with brown eyes

Thornheart – dark gray tom with green eyes

Darkblaze – dark brown tabby tom with black underbelly and amber eyes

Smokestripe – dark gray tabby tom with one white paw and amber eyes

Cloudstep – white tom with stormy gray eyes

Flowerbreeze – tortoiseshell-and-white she-cat with green eyes

Nightfur – black she-cat with pale yellow eyes

Apprentices:

Silverpaw – pretty white she-cat with a black spot on face, black ears, black tail, and black paws with icy blue eyes.

Firepaw – dark ginger tom with bright green eyes

Snowpaw – fluffy white tom with blue eyes

Queens:

Skyfeather – pretty slender pale gray she-cat with brilliant blue eyes

Elders:

Whiskerfoot – light brown tom with amber eyes

WindClan

Leader – Kinkstar – black tom with flecks of white and brown eyes

Deputy – Rowanflame – reddish tabby she-cat with green eyes

Medicine Cat – Rabbitfur – small gray she-cat with white paws and blue eyes

Warriors (toms and she-cats without kits):

Roseheart – white she-cat with ginger patches and amber eyes

Cloudstorm – gray tom with white muzzle and underbelly with green eyes

Sunsong – golden she-cat with ginger ears and paws with yellow eyes

Mouseclaw – small light brown tabby she-cat with brown eyes

Pineshade – dark brown tabby tom with yellow eyes

Blossomheart – tortoiseshell-and-cream she-cat with blue eyes

Jaypelt – gray tabby tom with blue eyes

Blacktooth – black tom with a gray dash on chest and green eyes

Ripplefur – pale gray tom with blue eyes

Tigerfur – dark brown tabby tom with amber eyes

Grassheart – dark gray she-cat with dark green eyes

Apprentices:

Pouncepaw – dark gray she-cat with green eyes

Skypaw – slender gray she-cat with blue eyes

Queens:

Rosefall – tortoiseshell-and-white she-cat with brilliant green eyes

Elders:

Heatherflight – brown tabby she-cat

Watersong – dark gray blue she-cat with blue eyes

RiverClan

Leader – Moonstar - gray she-cat with blue eyes

Deputy - Hawkbreeze - black tom with blue eyes

Medicine cat – Nightwish – black she-cat with dark blue eyes

Warriors (toms and she-cats without kits):

Gingersplash – ginger tom with bright green eyes

Ripplepool – gray tom with white paws and blue eyes

Russetdawn – dark red tabby she-cat with green eyes

Birchleaf - pale grey tom with brown tabby markings and yellow eyes

Pebblefoot – gray tom with green eyes

Falconwing - wiry brown tabby she-cat with white paws and yellow eyes

Willowsplash – pale silver she-cat with blue eyes

Goldenheart – tortoiseshell she-cat with golden spots and amber eyes

Birdflight – tabby she-cat with amber eyes

Stonestep – dark gray tom with yellow eyes

Whitenose – pure white tom with brown eyes

Apprentices:

Sweetpaw – white she-cat with amber eyes

Finchpaw – dark brown tabby tom with amber eyes

Featherpaw – white she-cat with pale gray patches and blue eyes

Queens:

Cindersong – gray she-cat with green eyes

Elders:

Finchtail – dark brown tabby tom with amber eyes

Cats outside Clans:

Echo - pale gray she-cat with one black ear and three black paws and blue eyes that lives at the farm

Law – pure black kittypet tom with stormy gray eyes

Blizzard – Rogue with a dark gray pelt and blue eyes with criss-crossed scars

* * *

><p><strong>Prologue:<strong>

The darkness washed over him, pawsteps light as clouds. The only visible things were two un-blinking amber orbs, glowing in the dark. The gentle breeze blew the leaves, leaving a slow echoic sound in the forest. The moonlight was dim, with thick, dark clouds covering most of the silver light.

A head with ruffled black fur rose slowly, sniffing the air. The mysterious black tom scented his pathetic Clanmates nearby. His amber orbs were glaring with fury, lashing his tail. He's been spying on the Clans for two whole moons now, and he's discovered that they've been living in peace.

He hissed at the word "peace". What peace? They were born _warriors_, they're supposed to love battle and long for blood on their claws. Instead, the four pathetic Clans preferred to live peacefully together, with no battles.

_Preposterous! _The pure black tom growled lowly under his throat. He was the deputy of his Clan filled with weak, scrawny rogues. Many of his Clanmates avoided him and feared his short-temper, wishing he would never become leader after Blizzard.

The mysterious cat stopped padding and unsheathed his claws, then sheathed them back in. He swiped his pink tongue around his jaws, as if tasting a piece of prey. He did want to lead his Clan after that filth, but didn't want to lead a Clan filled with weak flea-brains.

His black fur bristled with anger, baring his white fangs. Whenever a queen gave birth to her kits, he'd always want to throw the kits in the river, and get rid of them, since they were hungry, weak, and useless scraps.

Blizzard would always try to calm him down; he knew it wasn't a very clever idea to pick someone like _Shadow _as Clan deputy with his thirst for power. Blizzard though knew that Shadow was one of his strongest cats, in other words, the only strong cat in the Clan.

He was best at deciding plans and attacks, and hunting prey in the forest without getting caught by the other Clans, and might be the cat best for the Clan.

Shadow had already gotten a plan in mind to help his Clan rise with stronger warriors. The thing was that Blizzard had to agree with his plans, and he was a very hesitant and picky leader, worried for the lives of his cats.

Shadow snorted at that thought. _Which cat in the right mind would worry for idiots like them? _He flicked his black tail, and continued padding.

His hot amber eyes were wide and un-blinking, deep in thoughts like always. The black rogue had already figured out an easy plan to overthrow one of the Clans and take over their camp and territory. Shadow knew perfectly that the other Clans would notice and cause an attack at them. Though, after they take over the Clan's boundary, they'd have enough prey for strength and energy, and would be able to fight back.

The other three Clans would notice in about a moon or so about the former Clan's disappearance. Shadow knew he didn't want to participate in the gatherings and the stuff the four Clans shared. He'd have to dig in deeper for thoughts.

Shadow let out a heavy annoyed breath. Why was it him who was always thinking? Why was it him who was spying? Hunting? Fighting? Why did _he _do everything? Those miserable pieces of fox-dungs were _never_ and he meant _never _grateful for his hard work. He'd put aside his dark thoughts and mad temper and try to help his Clan, but it would turn out into a hot mess.

_I'll show them when __**I'll **__take over the territory. _Shadow thought with a dark expression on his face, too mad to even smirk.

He continued padding through the pitch dark forest, his paws barely crunching on the cold grass. Crickets chirped their normal night routine, making the chirping and the slow breeze the only sound in the forest.

Shadow spotted the broken half-bridge, where he and his Clanmates settle down in, as if it was a camp. Most cats would avoid the twolegs and the horseplace, staying nearby the lake, but they feared the Clan cats more.

The black tom leapt silently over a few prickly ferns, making his way towards the broken half-bridge. They'd have barely any prey or even any fish to eat, so Shadow would have to hunt every climbing-sun and sundown for his Clan.

He arrived at the small clearing, spotting most cats sleeping, biting on bones from leftover prey, or calmly cleaning their pelts.

Shadow's amber eyes spotted a light brown tabby pelt, belonging to Hawk, one of the weakest and most pathetic cats of the Clan.

He let out a snort, padding over to the tabby tom that was calmly cleaning his pelt, not noticing Shadow.

Shadow glared with anger. "Hawk!" he snapped angrily, making the light tabby flinch.

Hawk quickly turned to Shadow, the fur on his spine rising, "S-s-shadow-w?" Hawk stammered, backing up with fear.

Shadow's fur bristled, feeling the urge to slice open Hawk's throat, knowing Blizzard wouldn't appreciate that.

"Where's Blizzard?" he asked sharply, lashing his tail with impatience.

Hawk's ears flattened, shrinking away. "H-he's at the h-h-horseplace." Hawk stammered, wishing he could just flee away from the deputy.

Shadow rolled his eyes and padded past Hawk, not bothering to answer the pathetic tom. Hawk let out a big sigh of relief to see that Shadow was gone.

Shadow blinked slowly, wondering why Blizzard would be at the horseplace. He knew he went there when he felt stressed or worried about the situation about his Clan.

_He'll be done for if he doesn't agree with my plan, _thought Shadow, arriving at the small wooden fence that surrounded the horseplace.

Shadow scanned the area, his black tail flicking side to side. He didn't spot Blizzard at first, about to search deeper into the horseplace, when his eyes caught the dark gray pelt of Blizzard, leaping over the fence.

Shadow couldn't help but let his fur rise. _Blizzard, _Shadow put on a fake respectful expression, padding over to his _"leader"._

Blizzard didn't spot him at first, licking his gray pelt flat, with many crisscrossed scars.

Shadow cleared his throat. "Blizzard." he mewed calmly, trying his best not to spit the name in disgust and hatred.

Blizzard casually turned to his deputy. "Shadow." he meowed, standing tall. "What brings you here?"

_What brings me here you say? Yeah, I just want to rip open your throat and feed your dead body to the badgers! _Shadow thought sarcastically, rolling his amber eyes.

He put on a bored expression. "I'm pretty sure you know our Clan isn't in the best condition?" Shadow tilted his head to one side.

Blizzard narrowed his eyes and nodded slowly. "Yes…" he replied, wondering where Shadow was heading off to.

"Well," Shadow continued. "I've been spying on the Clans, and stumbled across one of them." a cruel smirk grew on his face, flicking the tip of his tail.

Blizzard blinked a few times. "Go on." he ordered.

Shadow nodded. "I have a plan to overthrow a Clan, and easily take over their camp and territory." the black deputy explained.

Blizzard looked surprised, "Really? Which Clan is it?"

Shadow sneered, "ThunderClan."

Blizzard frowned, feeling his hopes drop instantly. "ThunderClan?" he echoed madly. "Shadow, you know how many strong warriors they have, we're no match for _them_!"

Shadow glared at his leader with impatience. "That's why I have a _plan_." he spoke to his leader as if he was a helpless kit.

Blizzard sighed and rolled his eyes. "Is your plan difficult?"

Shadow grinned, "Nope!"

"Are you sure about it?"

"Positive."

Blizzard was silent for a while, before speaking again. "So, what's your plan?"

Shadow smirked darkly. "It's simple; we just have to do a little _hunt _somewhere special…"

* * *

><p><strong>Allegiances and Prologue complete! YAY! Next chapter will be chapter one (obviously) but I kinda wanna update it when I get at least one review... Tell me what you think please!<strong>

**Luffy~**


	2. Chapter 1: A game

**YESH! I GOT 1 REVIEW!**

**Reviews:**

**Wolfywaffles: Yeah, Shadow is supposed to be a bit like Sol XD**

**Anyway, on to the chapter!**

* * *

><p>Flamekit pounced onto Brightfur's back, swiping his head around. He smirked at Stormkit, flicking his tail as an insult. "You can't catch me, slug!" the bright flame-furred kit hopped off the sleeping queen's back, scrambling past Applewish's nest, messing it up.<p>

Stormkit glared, lashing his stripped tail with irritation. "We'll see about that!" the silver-and-black-tabby hissed, pouncing hard onto Brightfur, waking her up. He hopped off her back, chasing madly after Flamekit.

Brightfur groaned, opening her pale amber eyes tiredly. She yawned out loud, hating to get waken up with kits hopping onto her back. The bright golden queen was about to get up, when she got pounced on by both Blackkit and Tigerkit.

The two toms hopped off her, their claws ripping onto Applewish's nest, dashing after Flamekit and Stormkit.

Brightfur couldn't help but growl with annoyance, getting up in a sitting position. "Cut it out!" she snapped at the four energetic kits. The golden queen got ignored like always, frowning hard.

Applewish sighed, deciding to stay calm. "You know it's pointless to tell them to stop." the pale ginger queen gave a small smile.

Brightfur turned to the ginger queen. "Applewish, the kits before were much calmer than them!" Brightfur snapped with utter annoyance and impatience.

Applewish shrugged. "Well, we can't do anything about that." the pretty queen got up to her paws. "I'll go get some more moss, watch out for them." Applewish gave a grin filled with mischief.

Brightfur rolled her eyes. "Yeah, I'd love to watch over them." she mewed sarcastically, making Applewish purr with amusement.

The queen padded outside the nursery into the bright camp. Brightfur turned her attention to the four playful kits. Stormkit pinned down Flamekit flat on his back, his paws on his shoulders. The silver-and-black-tabby sneered, tail going side to side. "Who's the slug now, huh?"

Flamekit glared up at him, trying to push him off, but failed, since he was too small for Stormkit.

Blackkit leapt at Stormkit, and knocked him off Flamekit, sending him flying into the bramble wall of the nursery.

Stormkit squealed, hitting his face flat into the brambles. Brightfur couldn't help, but let out a small chuckle of amusement.

Blackkit smirked and lashed his black tail. "Admit it Stormkit, _you _are the slug!" Brightfur's son snorted with amusement.

Flamekit then pounced up onto his paws, grinning big with amusement. "You lose!" he laughed at Stormkit, dancing from paw to paw.

Stormkit hissed and fell hard on his back. He struggled up to his paws, shaking his tabby pelt, "I'll get you for that!" he hissed, lunging at Blackkit.

Blackkit sidestepped easily, but Stormkit landed fast, and knocked Blackkit onto his side, batting his nose. "Mouse-brain!" growled Stormkit, flicking his tail.

"Don't underestimate-" Stormkit was cut off by Tigerkit, as the dark brown tabby tackled him to the ground beside Blackkit, Flamekit right after him.

Moonbreeze, a third queen was woken up with all the noise, groaning with annoyance. "Can you guys go play outside?" she snapped angrily at the kits.

The kits were too busy play-fighting, not hearing the queen. Stormkit and Blackkit were getting at each other, kicking and batting, Flamekit tackled down Tigerkit as the two rolled around playfully.

Moonbreeze just shook her head. "Honestly, Cherrykit is the best out of all of them." the pale gray queen turned to Brightfur.

Brightfur grinned. "They're still an interesting bunch." Brightfur knew that Moonbreeze couldn't argue at that.

Moonbreeze rolled her eyes, and stuffed her face into the moss, resting her tail over her ears. Flamekit rolled out of battle, stumbling into Brightfur. His bright green eyes met her soft amber ones. "Brightfur, help me beat Tigerkit!" Flamekit got up in a sitting position, his green orbs bright.

Brightfur purred. "Sorry, I can't do that. Why not go and see what Cherrykit is up to?"

Flamekit got up to his small ginger paws, his eyes wide and bright. "Where is she? Do you know?" he asked hopefully.

Brightfur shrugged. "I suppose at the elders den."

Flamekit grinned big and turned to his wrestling friends. "Guys, I'm going to the elders den!" he announced to them, running out of the nursery.

Tigerkit was first to dash after his friend, Stormkit and Blackkit at his heels. Brightfur blinked with surprise; _did they really just follow him around like that? _The queen purred with amusement, resting her chin on her front paws, glad to get some sleep.

Flamekit ran in the middle of camp, seeing that it was crowded than usual. He scanned around for the elders den, spotting the small den.

Stormkit padded up beside him. "Why are we going to the elders den?" the young tom asked, staring at Flamekit.

Flamekit flashed his friend a bright grin. "To see Cherrykit, of course!" he mewed as if it was something obvious. Stormkit just rolled his eyes.

Tigerkit's eyes widened. "How about we visit Twigheart for a tale?" the dark brown tabby tom asked excitedly.

Blackkit frowned. "I prefer Oakstorm, his tales are entertaining!"

Stormkit padded away from the group. Flamekit gave him a questioning look, and Stormkit answered him before he could ask. "I'll find something else to do." he told them.

Blackkit smirked. "Like what? Mossball?" he asked in a teasing tone.

Stormkit growled, his tabby fur bristling. "No, I'll find something better!" he snapped angrily.

Flamekit just grinned and shrugged. "Suit yourself." and with that, he ran off to the elders den with Blackkit and Tigerkit at his heels.

Stormkit watched them run off to the elders den, before frowning and lashing his tail. "I'll go do something better." he muttered to himself, scanning the camp. His pale green eyes spotted nothing entertaining at first, until he caught Ashtail, calmly relaxing under a shade.

He smirked slightly, getting an idea. "Something much better…"

Flamekit dashed for the elders den, a great grin on his face. "I wonder who we should ask for a tale!" he spoke out loud to his two friends.

Blackkit rolled his eyes. "I told you, Oakstorm!" the golden and black tom continued. "He once told me how he defeated a fox on his own when he was still in his warrior days!"

Tigerkit's eyes widened. "Warrior!" he echoed excitedly with a slight grin.

Flamekit shared his friend's excitement. "I know right!"

The three young kits arrived at the elders den, stopping at the entrance. Flamekit poked his head inside, seeing that the den was dark and warm. He stepped in first, looking side to side. The young tom then pouted, seeing that all of the elders were dozing soundlessly in their nests. Twigheart and Blackfur were sharing the same nest; Oakstorm was sleeping in the far corner, and Swiftsong in the middle.

Tigerkit stepped up beside Flamekit. "Why aren't you going in?" the dark tabby hissed.

Flamekit let out a heavy breath. "They're sleeping!" the young tom lashed his ginger tail, backing away from the elders den.

Blackkit seemed to hear his words. "So Cherrykit didn't hear a tale as well?" asked the bright golden and black kit.

Flamekit shrugged. "Well, they could've been awake when she visited them."

Tigerkit grinned innocently. "Then let's go meet Stormkit!" his tail flicked side to side.

Flamekit grinned as well, turning to the direction where they'd left Stormkit. The silver-and-black-tabby was nowhere in sight, scanning the camp some more. He spotted Stormkit's ruffled tabby pelt under a tree shade, doing a hunter's crouch, his claws unsheathed. Both Ashtail and Darkfrost were sitting near him under the shade, meowing stuff Flamekit couldn't make out from the distance.

"Are they…?" Flamekit started, his green orbs wide as pools. "Are they _training _him?" Flamekit asked almost in a yowl, not waiting for an answer, sprinting towards the three toms.

Blackkit and Tigerkit exchanged confused and surprised glances, before shrugging and dashing after their ginger friend.

Oakstorm yawned loudly, opening his eyes tiredly. "Did someone say something?" he asked sleepily, stretching his front legs.

Swiftsong yawned. "I don't think." she rolled onto her side.

Flamekit glared with envy, running in full-speed towards Stormkit and the two warriors. _Trying to become better than me, aren't you, Stormkit?"_

Darkfrost blinked warmly at Stormkit's crouch. "Good, now keep silent and…" the dark tabby warrior was cut off with a loud: "_Stormkit_!"

Both him and Ashtail, even Stormkit turned their heads to see Flamekit leaping at the silver-and-black-tabby, causing him to go off balance, and fall on his back.

"This is the second time he failed." Ashtail rolled his eyes, whilst Darkfrost stared with utter confusion and surprise.

Flamekit let go of Stormkit. "Cheater!" hissed the flame-furred kit. "You're training as a kit so you could become better as an apprentice, huh?"

Stormkit growled with fury. "Yeah, so what?" he snapped, his tabby fur bristling.

Flamekit glared hard. "That's not fair! I won't let you become stronger than me!" Flamekit did a vow.

Stormkit snorted and sat up, "Really? Is listening to fake tales from the elders going to make you a strong warrior?" what Stormkit had just said made Flamekit even madder.

The small ginger tom arched his back and leapt at Stormkit, knocking him down. Stormkit hissed and pushed Flamekit off, pinning him down. Flamekit head bumped Stormkit into the chest, causing him to fall on his belly.

Flamekit was about to leap again, when Darkfrost picked him up by the scruff. "Enough," he said in a muffled voice, glaring down at Flamekit.

Stormkit snarled, and batted hard at Flamekit's nose. "Mouse-brain!" hissed the young kit.

Flamekit growled, trying to break free from Darkfrost's grip. "You two, go back to the nursery." Darkfrost gave them both a sharp glare, which silenced them.

The young warrior dropped Flamekit gently onto the group, lashing his tail. "If you're going to fight, do it playfully, not aggressively." his eyes were locked onto mostly Flamekit.

Flamekit glared up at him. "You were training him!" complained the small young kit.

Darkfrost sighed. "I just showed how the hunter's crouch looks like. If you want, I can show you tomorrow as well."

Flamekit's anger faded away with excitement and happiness. "Really?" he pounced up onto his paws, tail going side to side.

Stormkit's jaw fell open. "Wait, _what_?" he hissed, not wanting his friend to know the hunter's crouch as well.

Blackkit and Tigerkit seemed to hear him, scrambling up to the ThunderClan warriors. "Us too!" they squealed excitedly.

Ashtail just frowned. "Look what you did." he shot Darkfrost an annoyed glare.

Darkfrost smiled at him. "I can teach them alone." he assured the broad-shouldered warrior.

Ashtail shrugged and got up to his paws. "It's just that my hunter's crouch is better than yours." he smirked teasingly at his denmate.

Darkfrost just laughed, the kits surrounding him and begging him to teach them, excluding Stormkit.

"Teach me how to fight!" Tigerkit jumped up and down, tail lashing side to side, looking as if he were about to burst with excitement.

Blackkit's pale brown eyes were glowing like the sun. "Can you teach me how to hunt? Or perhaps stalk prey? What about tree-climbing?" the golden and black kit asked.

"Teach me everything!" Flamekit ran around in circles, chasing his tail with his tiny jaws.

Stormkit just frowned hard, looking completely jealous and irritated. Darkfrost guessed that he only wanted to do the training alone.

"Alright, calm down." Darkfrost said calmly. "I'll be only teaching you the hunter's crouch, tomorrow. For now, just go back to the nursery and earn your strength."

Flamekit squealed, looking as if he had just earned his warrior name, sprinting off to the nursery. Tigerkit ran after him with Blackkit, the dark tabby blabbing stuff to the golden and black tom. Stormkit was last to follow, following at a slower pace, still frowning hard.

_Just how grumpy can he be? _ Darkfrost thought, giving a small smile, before heading off to the warriors den.

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry it wasn't really interesting, it's the first chapter anyway x3<strong>

**Please review and make someone's day XD (it's not hard!)**


	3. Chapter 2: Playful Invasion

**I swear you guys, I will like throw a feast when I get 4 reviews! I so far have 3! **

**Reviews...**

**Mistymoon and Silverwing: Thanks for pointing that out!**

**Anonymous: Yes, I'll be adding a prophecy soon, and glad to hear you liked the prologue!**

**Well, onto chapter TWO!**

* * *

><p><em>Ugh, why does it have to be so hot? <em>Flamekit frowned hard, dragging a fat, plump squirrel towards his group of friends. The bright, warm sunlight washed greatly over his bright flame-furred pelt, causing his pelt to prickle uncomfortably.

Stormkit, Blackkit, Tigerkit, and Cherrykit were chatting casually to each other, not seeming bothered by the heat.

_How can they stand the heat? _Flamekit wondered, feeling a small prickle of envy go through him.

He was surprised to see that he was having a bit of trouble dragging the squirrel, feeling a small pain at his neck.

_Is it just me, or am I getting smaller by each passing day? _The young ginger kit narrowed his eyes, reaching his friends, which seemed like a moon to just pad over to them.

Flamekit greeted them with a cheerful, but muffled mew, "Heh gith!" the flame-furred tom spoke unclearly with the fat squirrel dangling from his jaws.

Stormkit rolled his eyes. "You can drop the squirrel before speaking, you know." The silver-and-black-tabby meowed.

Flamekit silently agreed with the tabby, dropping the squirrel, feeling relieved to get rid of the weight. He stretched his hind legs, tilting his head side to side, hearing small faint cracks from his bones. "Brightfur told me to share this squirrel with you," the young tom explained.

Tigerkit lowered his amber gaze on the fresh-kill. "That's a fat one," the dark tabby mewed, not having eaten a fat prey in moons. All the warriors ever got were either thin or average prey, even though ThunderClan territory was rich with prey during new-leaf.

Flamekit sat down in between Tigerkit and Blackkit. "Yeah," he muttered in agreement, being first to take a piece from the squirrel.

Cherrykit blinked warmly. "Who do you guys want as your mentors?" the pale ginger she-cat brought back the subject they were talking about before Flamekit joined in.

Stormkit smirked. "Ashtail!" the light tabby sat tall. "I hear the queens and elders keep chatting about him, telling every kit about the great battles he took a role in!"

Blackkit's brown gaze brightened. "I prefer Sunflower, her hunting techniques are unimaginable!" the bright golden and black kit mewed in an excited tone.

Cherrykit smiled brightly at the two, and turned her gaze towards Tigerkit, who was sharing the squirrel with Flamekit.

"Who do you want, Tigerkit?" the young she-kit asked.

The dark brown tabby tom raised his head from their squirrel, "Huh, what? Oh, I guess probably someone like Grayfoot, someone who can teach me how to fight like a great warrior!" Tigerkit exclaimed brightly.

Flamekit raised his head from his squirrel. "I want Hawkstar as my mentor!" the bright ginger tom spoke his choice out loud. "And I'm pretty sure he'll want an apprentice like me, after all, I have advanced talents!"

Both Stormkit and Blackkit exchanged amused smirks, while Cherrykit and Tigerkit stared at him.

"Advanced talents?" Cherrykit echoed, having doubt in her voice that someone like Flamekit will ever have advanced talents.

Flamekit grinned brightly, "Yeah." Flamekit leapt to his paws. "Watch _this_!" Flamekit began leaping around, limbs flailing wildly. He kicked at imaginary cats, swatted the air, and upon seeing a leaf on the ground, Flamekit growled playfully, bushing up his ginger pelt, and leapt. He overshot, missing the leaf completely, and face-planted hard into the dirt. He sat up, rubbing at his nose. "See," he finished lamely, "Advanced talents."

Cherrykit and Tigerkit both exchanged glances, while Stormkit and Blackkit were laughing their tails off, rolling on the ground in laughter.

Flamekit rolled his eyes, knowing his friends were just jealous, and padded back to the group.

"Yeah…" Tigerkit started with a small giggle. "Hawkstar would probably chose you as an apprentice… probably,"

Flamekit flashed him a confident smile. "You bet!"

An idea popped into Cherrykit's head.

"Hey!" she started with a bright grin, leaping up to her small ginger paws. "How about we play an 'invasion'?" she flashed all four toms a bright smile. "I promise you it'll be fun!"

Tigerkit stood tall. "I'm in!" he squealed with excitement, his dark stripped tail was lashing side to side. "I'll be the ThunderClan leader!"

Stormkit shot Tigerkit a death glare. "I'm not playing if I'm not the ThunderClan leader!" the silver-and-black tabby growled at Tigerkit.

Tigerkit didn't mind flinching. "Okay, then don't play." He said easily, which made Stormkit's fur bristle in fury.

"But, I wanted to be the ThunderClan leader!" Flamekit pouted, tail dropping.

"You can be someone else; I'm the RiverClan leader, Cherrystar!" Cherrykit meowed loudly, puffing out her chest fur.

"Then I'll be ShadowClan's leader." Blackkit faced both Cherrykit and Tigerkit, flicking his black tail with excitement.

"Fine, I'll be WindClan." Stormkit groaned, stepping up beside Blackkit, the four kits circling each other, ready to attack.

"Wait, then who am I?" Flamekit knew he didn't want to be left out, knowing he can beat all his friends.

Stormkit was the one who answered him. "You can be an elder." He assured the flame-furred tom with a smirk.

Flamekit gave his friend a long, hard, cold stare, looking unimpressed, until Cherrykit broke them off.

"I, Cherrystar will take over the boundary of WindClan!" Cherrykit snarled playfully, crouching down, ready to tackle down Stormkit.

Stormkit glared at her. "Never!" he hissed. "WindClan is not… Er… weak!" he wasn't used to complement other Clans, aside ThunderClan.

"ShadowClan shall take over all boundaries of all three Clans! Hand them over without hesitation!" Blackkit yowled playfully, already absorbed into the game.

Tigerkit snarled playfully at him. "ThunderClan will defend themselves!" the dark tabby yowled, "Attack!"

That's when all four kits attacked each other playfully, tackling, batting, and leaping around, their back paws kicking dust behind them.

Cherrykit tackled Stormkit down on his belly, and batted his ear. "Hand over your territory!" she hissed playfully.

Stormkit pushed the she-kit off of him. "Never!" he growled, pinning her down. "_You _hand over your territory!" he hissed.

Blackkit leapt at him, knocking him off of Cherrykit, biting playfully at his tail. Stormkit squealed in pain, and batted Blackkit's face, escaping from his grip.

Tigerkit was next, leaping at Cherrykit, causing her to fall and knock down Stormkit. The light tabby hissed in annoyance, rising to his paws. "WindClan will rule the Clans!" he yowled loudly, attacking his friends playfully.

Blackkit pinned him down firmly, sneering at him. "How come a weakling gets to lead their Clan, huh Stormkit?" Blackkit asked in a teasing tone.

Stormkit glared up at him. "It's Storm_star_!" Stormkit corrected him rudely, shoving him off, and batting his side roughly.

"Rogue war attack!" Flamekit charged at his friends from out of nowhere, knocking them all down on their bellies, getting surprised squeals from his friends.

"The rogues have won!" Flamekit yowled victoriously, setting a paw on Stormkit's ears. "I rule the forest, all prey is mine!"

Stormkit pushed him off, getting off of Blackkit, who got off of Tigerkit; all the toms were crushing poor Cherrykit by their weight.

The pale ginger she-cat groaned with annoyance, rising awkwardly to her paws. "Honestly, can't we play one game _correctly_?" she mewed in a sharp tone.

All eyes were on Flamekit, either frowning or glaring.

Flamekit rolled his eyes. "You guys were the weak ones!" he snapped. "It was one against four, and I still won!"

Stormkit hissed in reply, "Because you _knocked _us down!" he flicked the tip of his silver and black tail.

The two toms were about to start an argument, when a familiar voice yowled loudly with fury, interrupting them.

"What are you guys _doing_?" the voice of Brightfur sounded not too far away.

Their hearts sank, ears flattening, shrinking back at the storming paws of Blackkit's mother. The bright golden queen was glaring, her amber gaze blazing, storming instead of padding up to the kits.

"Just _look _at your pelts!" the queen growled, seeing all the kits' pelts were ruffled and dirty from the dirt.

Cherrykit sucked in a breath, and boldly ran up to the queen. "It's my fault." She said, meeting Brightfur's amber gaze. "I'm the one who suggested the game." She defended her friends from getting yelled at.

"Yeah, it was her idea." Flamekit started, giving an innocent expression to Brightfur.

"Blame her." Stormkit added in.

"She was the one who forced us!" Blackkit was completely sure he didn't want to get yelled by his mother.

Tigerkit just nodded in agreement with his friends.

Cherrykit shot all of the toms a death glare. "I'm _defending _you, you know?" she snapped angrily, pale fur bristling.

Brightfur rolled her eyes. "Back to the nursery." She mewed in a sharp tone, her eyes watching the kits, like a cat stalking prey.

The young foes didn't need to be told twice, quickly scrambling their way to the nursery, not daring to protest or to look back at the furious queen.

Brightfur could hear Cherrykit blab stuff angrily to her friends, while the toms snapped back at her, the five kits entering the nursery.

* * *

><p><strong>PLEASE, PLEASE leave a review, it's really not hard guys! I'm aiming for 5 reviews XDD anyway, hope you enjoyed, and please review (I know I'm a begger!)<strong>


End file.
